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of the Church, extreme unction should have been dispensed to
him, to call his beloved son to his bed-side, having previously
dismissed all bystanders; there to give him the paternal blessing,
and by way of farewell memorial direct him to this treasure buried
in the garden. All this, too, would have happened in just order,
if the light of the good old man had departed, like that of a wick
whose oil is done; but as Death had privily snuffed him out at a
feast, he undesignedly took along with him his Mammon secret
to the grave; and almost as many fortunate concurrences were
required before the secreted patrimony could arrive at the proper
heir, as if it had been forwarded to its address by the hand of
J-ustice itself.

"With immeasurable joy the treasure-digger took possession of
the shapeless Spanish pieces, which, with a vast multitude of other
finer coins, the iron chest had faithfully preserved. When the first
intoxication of delight had in some degree evaporated, he be-
thought him how the treasure was to be transported, safe and un-
observed, into the narrow alley. The burden was too heavy to be
carried without help; thus, with the possession of riches, all the
cares attendant on them were awakened. The new Croesus found
no better plan, than to intrust his capital to the hollow trunk of a
tree that stood behind the garden, in a meadow: the empty chest
he again buried under the rose-bush, and smoothed the place as
well as possible. In the space of three days, the treasure had been
faithfully transmitted by instalments from the hollow tree into
the narrow alley; and now the owner of it thought he might with
honour lay aside his strict incognito. He dressed himself with the
finest; had his Prayer displaced from the church; and required,
instead of it, " a Christian Thanksgiving for a Traveller, on re-
turning to his native town, after happily arranging his affairs."
He hid himself in a corner of the church, where he could observe
the fair Meta, without himself being seen; he turned not his eye
from the maiden, and drank from her looks the actual rapture,
which in foretaste had restrained him from the break-neck somer-
set on the Bridge of the Weser. When the Thanksgiving came in
hand, a glad sympathy shone forth from all her features, and the
cheeks of the virgin glowed with joy. The customary greeting on
the way homewards was so full of emphasis, that even to the third
party who had noticed them, it would have been intelligible-.

Franz now appeared once more on the Exchange; b,egan a
of trade which in a few weeks extended to the great scale;